FALL AND DEATH OF ROBESPIERRE

"President of assassins!" he shouted. "For the last
time, I demand to be heard!"

"Not until your turn comes," replied Thuriot.

Robespierre again tried to speak. His voice failed
him.

"The blood of Danton is choking you!" shouted
Garnier, the Dantonist, who had not had the courage
to defend Danton, to the man who had that day twice
been blamed for having done so.

Robespierre's lip curled contemptuously. He found
voice to reply:

"So it is Danton you are trying to avenge? Cowards!
Why didn't you defend him then?"

The conspirators had been proceeding by degrees,
uncertain how far the Convention would follow. With
the exception of Hanriot and Dumas, those whose arrest
had been voted were not especially important. When,
therefore, an obscure ultra-terrorist, Louchet, now
suddenly cried: "I demand the arrest of Robespierre!"
there was a moment's consternation. Applause was
weak and scattering. But the motion was seconded, and
the applause grew louder. Louchet demanded that his
motion be put to a vote. The chairman, amidst applause,
pronounced it carried. Another terrorist, Lozeau,
demanded an indictment, for which he gave as basis
that Robespierre had tried to dominate. That too
carried. The Convention, evidently, avenged itself for
its own past lack of courage. But courage was not
altogether absent from what no longer was a delibera-
tive body, but a mob bent on lynching. It was standing
upright in the person of a young man, Augustin Robes-
pierre, who said in a firm voice:

"If my brother is guilty, so am 1.1 share his virtues,
I wish likewise to share his fate, I demand that an
indictment be voted against me!"
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